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" SOME RECOLLECTIONS OF MALVERN HILL.

What a Nen-Combatant ‘_Slw-,—Ris;ks He Had to Ria —Humorous
and Psthetic Scencs Witnessed.

Cy THEO. V. BROWN, Hespital Steward, U. S. A, retired.

It was the 30th-of June, 1862. We had

- .fought the wretched battle of Gaines's

Mill a few days before, and were greatly
enjoying our promeunde through the beau-
tiful Virginia hills and daks. It was a
real fine day; fragrant the air of forest
and field, sweet the song of birds from
every bough, and ce and quiet every-
where, though regiments and squadrons
and batteries were moving ceaselessly.

Fight a great battle on such a day? No!
But one man proposes and anothier man
disposes. We were, in imagination, mov-
ing upen Riclimond—in a roundabout way,
to which we had grown accustomed,
though every day of the famous St:ven
were a little further from the goal. The
officers knew we were falling back, a
whipped aimy, but the enlizsted men didn't.
Why the officers didn't inform us I never
learned.

WAS IT A PRESENTIMENT?

I was leisurely sauntering along in rea
of the 3d U. 8. (First Brigade, Second Di-
vision, Fifth Corps, Army of the Poto-
mac), using as a walking stick a rebe.
officer's sword I had picked up on the field
of Gaines’s Mill. k

“Hello, Steward,” called out Corp’l Jere
Mumford, of Co. G, who was acting as
file closer, **what are you doing with tha}
sword? You ought to carry a bone-saw.

Now, Corp’l Mumford was a good-na-
tured, whole-souled, waggish fellow; young
and good-looking; liked by everybody.

* had had and enjoyed many talks with

him, and found him a man of unusual in-
telligence and education. 7 .

1 entered mow into conversation with
him, which, to my surprise, he at once
turncd to the subject of future existence—
a subject that he had theretofore treated
with incredulity and levity. 1 tr:e.d to in
troduce other subjects, but in vain. He
agaim and again returned to that theme,
arguing, aflirmatively, a future life, with
an interest and earnestness not his wout.
Presently the road on which we mm.-'t-hed
ascennded by gentle slope a low hiilock
with level top, bare, except for some
bushes. The top was occupied by a large
park of artillery—over 100 guns, I judged.
The hoirses were. unhitched but uot umn-
harnessed, and the artillerymen were lying
around in the scant shade of bushes. We
passed through this artillery pnrk——.\‘lum-
ford and 1 still wrangling over futurity—
and were halted among big oak trees ou
the other side of the hill, where arms
were stacked and the command “Break+
ranks” was given. Mumford closed the
discussion, saying: “Well, one of these
days we'll know, and quit guessing!™

Word went along the line that'the open-
ing in front of us—"The Meadows,” a vale
about 500 yards wide and over a mile
long—was full of ripe blackberries, and
at once it was swarming with boyxs in blue,
I among them, all availing themselves of
the freat. 2 _

We had rot been engaged 10 minutes in
this pleasant eccupation when a rebel bat-
tery opened on us from the woods to the
west. At once drums and bugles sounded
assembly. Hardly had we retnrned to our
position among the oak trees when the
guns in the park through which we had
marched a few minutes before, opened on
the rebels, firing immediately over our
heads and for about three long minutes
the eternal fires below seemed to us fto
have been turned loose about us. Many
of the percussion shells used by our men
struck the tops of the trees we were hug
ging and exploded. covering us F‘lth bark
leaves and branches. Then, silence: all
was “still as the grave;” and we found
that three men our our regiment had been
killed by our own fire—Lieut. McGuire
and Corp'ls Mumferd and Jansen!

At once, by comrades sad of heart but
with wilfing hands, a grave was dug in
the soft earth in which the three bodiex
were placed. and thus, in less than half an
bour from the tijne Mumferd had sail
“One of these days we'll know,” he wasx
not _only killed but buried.

I have always believed that the poor
fellow had a premonition of impending
death.

WE AMPUTATE AMID BURSTING SHELLS.

Hardly had the firing eeased and. by tha
way, we learned after the war, that our
terrific fire almost wiped out that rebel
battery—when an artilleryman presented
his battery commander’s compliments to
Dr. Sternberg—now lately retired as
Burgeon-General of the Army—with in-
formation that his best man had had hix
arm torn off by the premature discharge
of his gun, and he desired the doetor to
do what he could for the man at once.

“Bring him here,” said Dr. Sternberg.

“Stewaird,” said Dr. 8. to me, “have a
siretcher placed in position on the leve!
ground above, and get everything recady
for amputation.”

i did as directed, and at once proceeded
to put the wonnded man under the influ-
ence of chloroform, and the Doctor began
to operate, but before he had finished the
operation a signal party dashed up to us,
Jumped off their horses and started in sig-
paling, and immediately shel’s exploded
over, alongside and heycnd us, to the num-
ber of at least 20.

FREXCH PRIEST WITH IRISH BRIGADE.

At dark, on July 1, the fighting at Mal
vern [Hill ceased. *“The Meadows,” in
front of our position, was covered with
dead and wounded, the blue and the gray
intermingled.

We were about to sally with lanterns
to do what we could for the woundeil,
when right alongside of us a most terrifie
cannonade, in which several hundred of
our guns participated, began. We thonght
at first that the battle had been renewed in
the darkness, but no answering shells
greeted our expectaut ears; for which we
were duly thankful. We soon learned
that Gen. MeClellan was  treating the
enemy to a few rounds in admonition, to
head off a possible night attack.

During the cannonade, which lasted, 1
should say, about 10 minutes, a young
French priest, who followed the Irish
Brigade, seeing by the light of the flaxh-
ing guns that we were a hospital pariy,
ecame rushing up to me: “You will have
one fire built immediate!” he said in a
manuer so peremptory and dietatorial thet
it made my blood boil. Dr. Sternberg
was not at the time with us. -

he

“You go to ' I answered.
priest gave me a look of mingled rage and
indignation, and rushed on.

My conscience smote me. “Here is a
man who is trying to do his duty, and you
treat him thus because he is full of holy
zeal,” 1 said to myself, and ruuning after
Lim I said, “Stop, Father, and we'll build
the fire.” The priest halted, but did not
deign to look at me. We soon Lad a good
fire started, around which a eircle of mor-
tally-wounded men, chiefly of the Irish
Brigade, was formed, as if by precon-
ceived arrangement, and the priest hur-
riedly went from one to the other mum-
bling absolution and leaving with each dy-
ing man a small piece of lighted candle.
Though the ceremony was conducted with
a brisk business air, the zeal and sincerity
of the ecclesiastic was too evident not to
inspire respect. and I much regret my fail-
ure to learn the good man’s name.

POOR TIMOTHY TOOHIG.

Upon the cessation of the eannonade Dr,
Bternberg, who had rejoined us, led us
down the slope of the hill, where, by the
aid of lanterns, we found the ground
strewn with dead and wounded. We could
do absolutely nothing for the poor fellows,
except to give some of them a drink of
whisky; but our small supply of that
often useful stimulant was very soon ex-
hausted; even our supply of water did
not last loug.

We formed circles of wounded men un-
der the larger trees to afford them protec-
tion against the night dews. Profound
silence reigned. Though thousands of men

« with wounds of every deseription sur-

rounded us, not a ery, not a groan was
beard. We knew that the rebel pickets
ere near by and that we ran great risk

being fired on, and we were ourselves

\We had about gathered together all the
weunded in our frout amd rhced‘ them un-
der the seant . protection of the trees, and
were returning te the hill, when, in pass-
ing ene of the last eircles of wouuded, 1
heaid my pame- pronounced in a horse
whisper, and -easily retoguized Tlmothy
Toohig, a private of thé _toll.'lplllf I for-
-merly Lelonged to—B, 10th Inf. 'There he
lay - with protruding bowels.

. When 1 first saw Toohig I conceived an
aversion for him which I had never en-
tirely overcome, ard which L'took no pains
to conceal. He was shert and squatty of
buiid, but of most powerful frame. Ile
had yellowish ‘bair, large watery eyes,
with a peculiar leer,. but a rdather kindly
expression; a marted reddish beard always
mgre or less streaked with tebacco juice,

until about sundown, and when they did
move army mules had to hustle themselves.
ok of (e ot o Brousé there beivg
. re

on the Franklin
view was had of the open

country looking towards Columbia. Awa)
out in front of our breastworks quite a
body of our men could be seen. These were
About 3 p. m., with the wagen guard i
rode over near the fort and lookcd toward
Spring Hill. . I shal npever forget what
I then beheld. It was a grand sight:
that mighty host of men marching toward
us. Our skirmishers did not seem to at-
tract any attention from that ealid mase
of men_that reached from the pike to the
railroad near the river.. All-onr skirm-
ishers could do was to fire and fall back,
or be run over. A huncrad flags were
flaunting, bayonets glister 'd in the sun,
and tens of thousands of men in gray. the
flower of the rebel army, were calmly mov-
ing on to what they hought a sure victory.
The sight of that bold and confident
encmy made me very uneasy, and | re-
marked to one of my comrades: *“Our
boys will surely be overpowered and killed
or captured before then can cross the river:
and if they are and we have to run for it,

I sha'n't stop short of the Ohio.”
:):: they came, 'till it seemed to me the

and he was nearly always on duty as com-
pauny cook. 1 looked upon Toohig as the
very picture of a human beast, and pa-
raded my disgust under his very nose, He,
big-hearted man that he was, took no
rotice of it, nor resented—Ilooking upon
me as a pitifnl brat deserving only sym-
pathy and help. It was the bulidog put-
ting up with the annoyances of the cur.
Many a tidbit he would slyly lay on
my plate that none of the others got, and
many a licking due I failed to get through
his intervention. 1 was not the only one
to whom he had shown kindness and sym-
pathy. With all his rouzh exterior he had
the gentlest heart,.aud of this I became
conscious only when I saw that awful
wonnd and kpew him to be doomed.

“My God, Toohig, is it you? [ ex:
claimed—and tears, spite of me, rolled
over my cheeks. A tear fell from Toohig's
eye: “It's me, boy,” he said. “Harve you
got a drink of whisky?"”

“No, Toohig, God help me, T can’t even
do that for yon; the whisky is all gone
long ago, and there's none to Le had.”
“Can’t you give me a drink of water?’
One of the hospital attendants had a lit-

the poor fellow.

“Toohig,” 1 said, as 1 took his hand
for a moment, “good-by, and God bless
on.”

. “Good-by, boy; take ecare of yourself.
I'll soon be all right,” said Toohig with
a wink, as though it was a sly joke—and
we left him.

Before daybreak we were on the way
to Harrison’s Landing, and there was no
chance to look after poor Toohig again.
Doubtless he was with the silent majority
when we started. '

PROVOST MARSHAL'S WEAK LEGS.

During the second day's fighting our
division was at one time lying still, wait-
ing for the enemy’s next move. There
was a little opening, about 80 by 50 feet,
which our division commander, the sol-
dierly Gen. George Sykes, used as a prom-
enade, accompanied by his Provost-Mar-
shal, Capt. Blank(?). Every few minutes
a shell would come crashing through the
trees. Gen. SBykes paid no attention to
them, but continued his walk with his
usual imperturbability. Not so the Provost-
Marshal. He would make a break for
somewhere—anywhere—the General !mlg-
ing after him with an amused grin. This
happened again and again, in sight of the
whole division, till, from a smile, a lond
guffaw went up all around as the Provost-
Marshal’s weak legs again took him from
the side of the General. llaving a fellow-
feeling with the poor man in the matter
of shells, I was disposed to find excuses
for his weak legs; doubtless, hLe was
heartily ashamed of them.

What I Saw at Franklin.

EpIToR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: During
Hood's outing trip towards Nashyille, I
was on detached duty at headquarters of
the brigade commanded by Col. Capron, of
14th 1ll. Cav. Down on Duck River near
the Shelbyville P’ike, 1 was helping A. C.
Waddell copy djspatches and orders, and
late in the evening of Nov. 29, "4, a force
of Forrest's men raided headguarters, and
made things lively for a few minutes. The
shock came so unexpectedly that it rattled
the whole outfit. Order was finally brought
about and the headquarters outfit headed
for Franklin at a quick pace. Forrest's
men did not make much of a haul that
time, all 1 lost being a pen and bottle of
ink belonging to the brigade Ordnance
Officer

We pulled in at Franklin about 1 a. m.,
Nov. 30, finding there Schofield’'s infan-
try as busy as bees, throwing up breast-
works around the town, each flank rest-
ing on the Harpeth River. 1 never saw
the boys anywhere else get such a move
on as they did that day! A ridge of earth,
almost as high as a man’s head, roze np
like magie, and when finished the brave
boys stretched themselves along the em-
baukment, cracked hardtack, and awaited
the onslaught—which every man was sure
would come, [ viewed the works, and the
number of men there to defend them, with
much concern, knowing that HHood’s force
of veteran fighters outnumbered our men
three to one. 1 felt that Hood could net
be held in check long enough for one-
balf of our force to cross the Llarpeth.

I talked with a few of the infantrymen
about prospects, and the universal reply
was “Let old Hood's veterans face us in
that opening along the Columbia Pike,
and we will make them think they have
Hades with the front door open.”

I crossed the Harpeth with our wagons,
and pulled up in rear of the hundreds of
wagons belonging to Schofield’s army. Wag-
ons, more wagons and no end to them.
They were stretched along the Nashville
Pike as far as the eve could see, 'T'eam-
sters told me there were more than 500,
Soon after I crossed the river Serg't
Cowles, at the head of my company,
pulled up at the train and dismounted,
and I learned that he and a squad had

sent as a guard to accompany the

sareful to make no noise.

train, and that it would move immediately.
But it dido’t. Those -

tle water yet, and he left his canteen with | 500

AN IXTEREUFPTED PLACKEERLY PICKIC.

enemy's front line was within 50 yards of
our breastworks—then, oh, heavens, what
a roar! It was said that 60 pieces of ar-
tillery opened on the foe at close range.
The earth trembled and shook as though
an earthquake had occurred. Volleys of
musketry rattled and yells of contestants
came to us wafted by the winds. In a
few minutes smoke was so dense that our
view was shut off from anywhere near the
earthworks ; but back on the open the ene-
my still came on, and with the aid of a
field-glass we could see how eager they
were to reach our line,

A few minutes after the battle opened
a squad of rebel officers rode from the pike
and took position on an eminence close by.
They seemed to be viewing the contest.
Gen. Hood and staff, I thought. They had
been there but a few minutes when a shell
from a big gun in the fort burst among
them and caused them to seek shelter.

The guns of the fort then commenced
sending shells among the enemy as they
came on, and | imagined I could see frag-
ments of men flying in all directions.

Smoke shutting out our view, we rodq
back to the train, and soon after rcaching
it along came a squad of prisoners, about
' in number. These prisoners were
turned over to the train guard, and as we
were making coffee we gave each prisoner
a cup of it. These were the men who had
carried our works and had failed to hold
them. After the prisoners filled up with
coffee, 1 asked a tall, lank Georgian, how
he liked the medicine our boys were giving
their men?

“Yank,” said he, “we struck the hottest
hornets’ nest this time that we ever run
up against. QOur orders were to stop at
nothing; to crowd on your line of defense
and carry it. We obeyed orders—and
here we are. [ can't understand it. 1
can still feel the air cut about my ears
by bullets and grapeshot. I walked over
torn and mangled men to reach your works
and we carried them—but, God: at what
a sacrifice !”

About sundown the train moved out, and
the prisoners, with train guard, to reach
Nashville the next day.

Now for me the most singular thing
connected with that fight is, that one of
my present mneighbors was one of
that squad of prisoners, He says that he,
with others, climbed over our works and
then a Yank pulled his gun out of his
hands, gave him a shove, and said:
“March on.” 1Ile and I enjoy ourselves
talking about that frmt battle.—IsaAc C.
gizlmﬂs, Co. M, 14th Ill. Cav., Ferndale,

al.

Col. Cleveland J. Campball.

EpITOR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: I have
read with interest the record of the 23d
U. B. C. T. as given by Capts. Beecham
and Wilson; but I presume I will be par-
doned for making brief addenda. Neither
of them has done justice to their gallant
Colonel, Cleveland J. Campbell, Brevet
Brigadier-General, U, 8. Vo!s. His army
record is “Cleveland J. Campbell, Otsego
Co., N. Y.; Second Lientenant 1st N. Y.
Cav., Oct. 232'11801; Virst Lieutenant, and
Adjutant, 152d N. Y., Oct. 15, 1862; Cap-
tain, 121st N. Y., April 22, 1863; Lieu-
tenant-Colonel, 23d U. 8. Colored Troops,
March 21, 18G4; Colonel, 23d U. 8. Col-
ored Troops, July 15, 1864: Brevet Brig-
adier-General, TU. B, Vols,, March 15,
1865, for faithful and meritorious services,
Died June 13, 1865, from injuries received
at the explosion of the Mine July 30,
1864.” Such a record as that is certainly
worthy of mention.

Cleveland J. Campbell was born of a
noble family in central New York. He re-
ceived all the advantages that wealth
could give; was a college graduate, and
after his course of study was completed
passed several ycars in travel in foreign
countries, and on his return to America
the civil war had made a beginning, and
he enlisted as a private in the regiment
called Ellsworth’s Avengers—the 44th
N. Y. This regiment was above the aver-
age, and sent more officers to other regi-
ments than any other regiment in the ser-
vice during the civil war.

While in the 21st N. Y. he was recog-
nized as competeut for any position, and
was made Judge-Advocate on the division
staff. Before the Ixamining Board of
Gen. Casey for admission as an officer
in the colored wervice he was recognized
as the guperior of any on the board. Gen,
Casey ‘had a pet regiment then organiz-
ing, and made Cleveland J. Campbell at
once Lieutenant-Colonel, and appointed
him a member of the Examining Board
until the regiment was filled, so that he
could be made its Colonel. 1t took nerve
and vim to obtain glory on the battlefield,
and Cleveland J. Campbell had both.

He received a star and also a death-
stroke at the battle of the Mine. A shell
exploded near him after the charge was
ordered. He was not injured by the shell,
but the concussion alone proved fatal.

His fellow-townsmen lLave erected to
his mwemory, as well as to others who
served in the civil war, a beautiful monu-
ment in the Public Square at Cherry Val-

wagons stayed thers

Il-Iy, New York.—DELAVAN BaTes, 80th
. 8, C. T, Aurora, Neb.

" As Seen by 3 Pennsylviiia Cavalrymas.

EDITOR: NATIOXAL *’m: = M
articles have recently appeamed in 'khe Na-
tioual Tribune relaiite pikthe battie’ of
Perryville.- From my: peing of view, the
one written by Mosgreve is more reliable
tlan the others-~ Capt.“Hswtman, of the
9th Pa., also of Gen. Ronsseau s siaff, is
contradieted by tbe hivterizn of his own
regiment, who says: o B 1 ;

“Artillery firing commerced early in the
morning of Oct. 8. Rbhsseau’s Division
was hastened forward and ‘drawn up, in
iine of battle. The 1st Ky. Batt. ry and
the 4th Ind. Bﬂt“? were' located on a
hill. Barnes's and Lytie's Brigndes were
on the right, Harris's a' center, anid
Starkweather's on the .“Te.rili's Bri-
gade, of Jacksou's Divisio¥, was on the
left somewhat in advance of the main lin2,
The batteries of Bush angd Stene did fear-
ful execution. The batt'e raged with
equal violence on the right, and the line
was carried back, the D.visions _og Jack-
son and Roussean, but the Divisions of
Mitchell and Sheridan stubborn’y held
their ground, and the enemy was at length
forced to give up the contest,” M,

In this battle there were four dinmoqu
of infantry and their arlillery, and Gay's

irignde of cavalry, composed of the 9Oth
Pa.. commanded by Lieut-Col. J, C.
James, and the 2d Mich., uncer Col. A.
I’. Campbell. There weie on y two Penn-
sylvania regiments in the batt'e—the ';_'Btll
Pa.. and the 8th Pa. Cayv. The Divisions
of Sheridin and Mitchell belonged to Gil-
berth's Corps, and those of Jackson and
Roussean were under MeCook. ;

I shall now proceed to give in detail the
movements of my regiment, 9th Pa. Cav,,
as | recall them.

On the mareh from Leun'sville to Perry-
ville Gay's Cavalry engaged in a number
of skirmishes with the enemy and on the
evening of Oct. T came in contact with the
Confederate rear-guard. Continuing to
move forward we reachel Doclor’s Creek.
a small stream. then near’y dry. Having
croszed the creek, we went into line, the
24 Mieh. on the right of the road, the 9th
I’a. on the left. From a pos'tieon to our
right-front the enemy Legan then to shell
us. Two guns of an Indana batiery
promptly came forward. and the third shot
they fired silenced the Confede-ate artil-
lery. With the coming of night all be-
eame quiet, and we went into camp near
the creek. As 1 rememb-r. no infantry
crossed the stream that n'glt. |

On the following morpinz. Oct. 8, we

1 moved before daylight, the 2d Mich. in

advance.  TlLe romd ascended tle hill,
upon which tiie enemy had made a stand
o1 the evening before, YWhen we reache:l
the loft coner of a woodland we halted.
Between this point and our.camp the coun.
try was open. To avoid a heavy grade the
road here turned s’ightly to the left. The
woodland ¢xtended some: 30 rods to the
right, a fence, starting at the corner. ran
along the woodland front and on over the
hill beyvond our view. This fence wi'l he
mentioned azain, ns it. was in the hamnds
of the enemy wlen we moved forward in
the morning. aml was taken from them,
but was regained by them. in the final
strngg'e in“the afternoon. !

Finding that the Confiderates wore in
the woods, we prepared for aetion, The
24 Mieh. dismounted  and -entered the
wandland. where they soan becrme hard
pressed.  The 9th Pa. went into line alonz
the fenee, faeing the woods. Ilere an
amusing ine'dent ocenrreds - Onr Ad 'utant,
thinking he Lad diseovered, a sharpshooter,
took n carbine from ong| of the men nnd
fired abont three shots at a:bigaweed which
he had mistaken for a dagipg Lonfederate.
Handing the carbine backito the owner, he
monnted his horse aud gode. away, the
boys smiling audibly. «+ . .

Gen. Sheridan movel dnta . pos'tion to

onr right and rear. Oue:.pfo_n s batteries.
not advised as to the locgtion of the eav:
alry, threw some shells. intn the avoods to
the disconfiture of the,2d, Mich. The
same shells also came wngomfortably close
to the right of onr line aloug the fence.
This _eamionading . continged, until  Col.
Campbell gallgped back tor a,‘imthn'.,aud
angrily demauded that it shoyld cense. fir-
ing upon his men in the wops.;; Ahout. this
timeﬂ;hc 2d _Mo..-mt;a]Sb:';r'dw‘u..D.‘:‘jiuioﬂrh.
moved “into w and, o saxst the
Mich. | The 9t '

the fields, where Wwe eame to a stone fence
near the “run"” where we.had camp-d on
the night before, but fariliee down. Whi'e
we were throwing down the,stone fence, wt'
saw a force ‘of rehel cava'ry off to our
right, moving rapidly around the hLill in
rear of the Conflederatis who were in. the
woods. We had not <een them before. nor
had they reen us. Moving on, we crossed
the “run,” awnd ascended the hill on the
other side. We were thenia half mile; or
more, from the position we had left at the
woods, the elevation being about the same.
Going right into line, fae'ng the same di-
rcetion as when at the wondland feuce, we

viewed our snrroundings, légt conld see no | ¥

troops other than those of
tion. We then moved f
perhaps a half mile, and,
little to the rigth of the previous direc
tion. The enemy thonght, no doubt, that
we were endeavoring to gain their right
flank and rear. The rebels un'imbered a
battery and pointed the ‘guns in our di
rection. My compnany repor ed, this faet,
but Col. James was incredulous, saying he
did not believe Co. M had scen any
threatening battery. However, he borrow-
ed the Adjutant’s glasses to “take a look
at that battery.” Before he had time to
“take a look” a she!l exploded above his
bead. If Le could not see those gnns, he
was then sure he heard them. Quickly
turning around, he called out: *“By fours
—right about wheel—mare:i!” Without de-
mur the regiment promptly obeycd that
order. He also ordered us to keep the line
dressed—a difficult thing for cavalry to do
when marching over uneven ground, with-
in range of an active battery. However,
we went out at a walk, although the shells
plowed the ground before and behind us,
and under our horses. 'That was an ex-
ceedingly energetic battery, and had all
the missiles been -effective the Oth Pa.
would have had no surviver to report the
fate of his comrades, This was the first
artillery fire from the enemy in the bat-
tle of Perryville. When we were out of
range, Col. Jumes halted the regiment, and
we again faced the battery, this t:me, how-
ever, with greater immunity from danger.
Sitting upon our horses, we somewhat
calmly watched the panorama of war, and
listened to the roar of the artillery and
the rattle of musketry over in the woods
where the 2d Mieh. and the 2d Mo. were
driving the enemy. We saw those gallant
regiments when they advanced over the
brow of the hill, emerging from the woods,
their ﬂaqs flying. Later, they retired to
Sheridan’'s immediate front, and we saw
them no more that day.

Aganin moving forward, we wf“‘““““‘]

eridan in posi
ward in line.
alting, faced a

over the fields and hLills until e came in

sight of the “run,” or stredmy, Where Capt.
Hartinan says the enemy'firell the first
gun. that the

It was there, nlmtll:@-;’fgmgl :
Japtain heard Gen. Ilous¥éan ask Gen.
Gay as to the whereabouts of '{lie enemy.
The Captain is “off” seve ours as to
the first gun, and “off” sev¢¥al guns,

Sheridan's artillery fired' thé first gun,
shelling the woods, about 8°% W7 The Con-
federates fired- their first th“ t the 9Oth
Pa. Cav., as before stated”hbddt 0 a. m.
According to Capt, Hartmsii, ¥p gun was
fired in front of Rousseq?’ fptil 12:30
p. m. i

Sometime after our reginhent®arrived in
sight of the little “run” in‘frofit of Rous-
seau, we moved to the lef® gnd rear un-
der cover of higher grouni)) 4ad again
faced toward the “run” afid“the enemy’s
batteries. Our position was's péeuliar one
for cavalry, we being between' the enemy’s
artillery and the batteries of' Loomis and
Simonton, of McCook's Corps. We were
notified that Loomis and Simonton weuld
fire over our heads, and that we must hold
our position until infantry should relieve
m .

In front and below our regimental line
‘was a field of standing corn that extended
to the woods, shielding the enemy’s move-
ments from our view. This enabled. the
Confederates to approach unperceived and
make their sndden and furious attack upon
Jackson and Rousseau. - :

When we were ordered back, our videts | di

reported that the Conf:

swa in the woods bmt:l'u ::::
fleld. and that some of them were already
in the Beld of corn. Our position soon be-

I"a. thep. 1a_m:,d pasitian,
maoving to the 1eft, down a steep hill, iuty’

ey ets & ety
and three of ‘enemy’s made a.
racket—rather, an tﬂnfmf.' Fragments
of exploding sheils feil all along our line,
and we were nothing loath when we were
directed to retire to the rear of u's.
Division, and await orders. However, we
‘were mnot yet beyond the range of the
enemy's artillery, as an unexploded shell
atruck the ground under the nose of Gen.
Gay's horze, throwing Kent soil all
over the Géneral, and making bis charger
exceedingly nervous. From this view-
point we could see much of what was
transpiring on various parts of the battle-
field—at least we counld hear a great d.ul.
Of one thing we were sure—we had retired
from the immediate front of those Con-
ifcdernte batteries just in time to escape
destruction, the cnemy having attacked
Jackson almost imm:diately after our
withdrawal.

The weather was exceedingly hot and
dry, and we con'd see not only dense
smoke hanging over the batterics and the
infantry, but also smoke arsng from
burning fences, straw-stacks, and some
bunildings, the fires being started, as we
supposed, by shells. Some of these fires
were along Sheridau's line, others in fiont
of MecCook. :

Myeself and comrades being thirsty, I ob-
tanined permission to take as many can-
teens as I could carry and go to the stream
in Sheridan's rear, for water. The point
of the “run’ nearest to us was above
where it was crossed by the road unpon
which we had moved out from our camp
in the early morning to open the figiit. As
I approacheu the stream I could see Sheri-
dan’s troops in their old p-sition. There
was, also a line of men lying above the
“run,” on the hillside, in Sheridan's rear.
I saw a courier ride rapidly to this iine.
The troops jumped up, seized their guns,
whieh had been stacked. and moved at
once over the bLill. 1 imagincd that the
Confederates were going to charge Sheri-
dan again. Having fi led my ecanteens,
which were 80 heavy that I could scarcely
mount my horse, I was just ready to re-
turn to my command when I heard the
rebels yell as they charged upon Sheridan,
There was a thnnder of artillery, volleys
of musketry. and then a defant shout from
Sheridan's troops annournced ' that the
charge had been repulred. The rebe's
ceased to yell, but they settled down along
the fence to ho.d on until night—perhaps,
like Rousseau, wishing for the going down
of the sun. Their balls came on over
Sheridan’s lines and across the stream,
renching my lone position where 1 was sit-
ting on my horse. As I rode away an-
other sight attracted my attention. Sheri-
dan’s men who had been wounded in the
forenoon had been sent back across the
strenm to a farm house, about 30 rods
from where 1 had remcunied my horse.
Near the house was a row of d>ad men,
who had died since leaving the fiel . There
were amputated.arms and legs, also lying
in rows. Men, only slightly wounded, were
Iving on the grass whea b~lls from the
rebel line along the fence began to reach
the field horpital. They immediately
songht such shelter ar eould be found.
This was another proof of a battle earlier
in the day. as none of Sher'dan’s woundei
in the last charge had yet been bronght
to the rear. I was on this ground the
next morning, and alongz the fence that
the Confederates had reached in ther
charge on Sheridan lay many of the
enemy’s dead. There 1 ad been rome shee)p
in the pasture on the hill, and these were
earried along to the fence by the relels
when making their charge. The fence hadl
tnken fire, burning the dead—men and
sheep.

Sheridan kept up a stendy fire until af-
ter dark, when the enemy witidrew. ['n-
questionably. Sheridan fired the first gun
in the morning and the last one at n'ght.

In front of MeCook the Confoderates
had one gun larger and of longer range
than any on our side. It was fired steadi-
Iy from the time it opened until the clos>
of the battle, firing, T think. one shot af-
ter Sheridan’s guns beeame si'ent.

About 8 p. m., or shortly after that last
Zun was fired by the enemy, the 9th Pa.
Cav. left its positien, and went into eamp
on the same ground it had oecupied the
vight before the batt’e. [ quote from the
‘history of the regiment: e ik

“The Oth Pa. Cav. sustained the fire
of ‘the enemy's infantry until relieved by
MeCook’s Corps. Tt foiled every attempt
of the enemy's cavalry to turn its flanks.
Gen. Buell, in General Orders. mentioned
the regiment as being e mpelled at one
time to stand for three-quarters of an hour
the ‘concentrated fire of three batteries of
the eneiny's artillery, and on!y retired
when ordered to do so0.”

Our loss was 10 killed and 27 wounded.
The regiment continued to serve in the
same- brigade with the 24 Meh, until
Mareh, 1864. The “M’chiganders” could
be depended upon at ail times.

Gen. Buell remained five mi'es in the
rear. Two of Gen. Gay's Orderlies, J.
A. Dillen and J. W. Straw. carriel mes-
sages to him while the battle was in pro-
I'ess.

The 70th Pa. lost 37 men killed. 149
wounded, and tree missing.—A. B, STRAW,
Co, M, Oth Pa. Cav., Ansonvile, Pa.

How Fort G!’l;l Was Taken.

EpIiToR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: [ have
read so many different accounts of the tak-
ing of Fort Gregg—some amusing, some
greatly otherwise. 1 have been waiting
for some of my regiment to write some-
thing abont it. I know there are some ex-
pert writers in the regimenit. As I have
not seen nnythinﬁ from them 1 will give
a statement of the taking of Fort Gregg
without fear of trnthful contradiction.

Our Corps (Twenty-fourth) was at
Hatcher's Run on the morning of April
2, 1865, when soon after daylight our
brigade received orders to hurry towards

Corps had broken through the enemy’s
lines, had taken many prisoners, and was
sweeping to the left. The First Brigade
of the First Division, Twenty-fourth
Corps, consisting of 39th IlL, 199th Pa.,
67th and 062d Ohio, was commanded bx
Col. Osborn, 389th Ill. We double-guicked
part of the way, and when we got ?n sight
of the enemy’s lines they opened on us
with-two pieces of artillery, and fired on
us until we got near their lines, A hili
intervened between them and us. We
,erossed their works; each regiment stopped
a8 soon as it crossed the works: our
regiment, 62d Ohio, being next Fort
Gregg. Col. Osborn rode up to Col.
West, of the 62d, and ordered him to move
his regiment forward and deploy as he
moved. Col, West ordered the regiment to
unsling knapsacks and blankets and move
forward and deploy as we moved. Officers
and men moved forward with zeal and
courage that could not be surpassed. They
had every confidence in the commanders of
the regiment as to their bravery and abil-
#ty. When we got on top of the hill some
of the rebels were coming, and near the
artillery, to take it away. We raised the
yell and went on the run for the artillery.
The riders, gunners, horses and mules
*skedaddled as fast as they could go and
the twe pieces of artillery fell into our
bands. We left a guard of two men with
guns and the regiment went on, When
we got up near Fort Gregg the enemy
opened on us. We %rotected ourselves as
best we could and opened on them. We
were in gkirmish line much in the form
of a half-moon, around the front. When-
ever a man showed his head lie had sevy-
eral balls from different directions whiz-
zed around his head. They stopped
shooting until the balance of our brigade
came up, I being on a hill, Col. West
sent an order for me to charge the fort.
When I gave the order the whole regiment
moved except the extreme right of the
right wing, which was in a redoubt, the
charging column being nearly up. When
we moved forward the enemy opened on
the solid column, first with one piece of
artillery, then with another, cutting a wide
swath the full length of the column, and
eight or ten feet wide. As soon as the
men passed those cut down they came to-
gether like drops of water. I think it was
an advantage to our regiment being in
skirmish line. Kort Mahone, on our right,
did our troops a great deal of harm.

Our regiment was first in the ditch, the
charging_column close on our heels. The
! 8 six or eight feet wide and
about the same depth, it was impossible
for any man to climb it. With the assis-
tapee of some of the man, and the aid of
my sword, by sticking it inte the. fort, 1

Petersburg. We were told that the Sixth-

got on the fort.. I was the first man wp
on that part-of the fort (1 am not going to
claim that- I was the fitst man on the fert:
there might bave beew others on some
other rm of the fort at same time, or
before). 1 - watehed the rebela in front,
put left hand- back: as others below
were | ﬂnimm.whotookmof
my hand. 1 helped

ference it made in my feelings! It stim-
lated me. Here were reinforcements, A
regiment that had been tried by sword and
by fire and found not wanting. The Colo-
nel was one of the bravest of the brave,
and his men would follow him u,n;whm.

When there were enough men on the
fort a charge was ordered into it. It was
then a hand-to-hand fight for a consider-
able time; I do not kuow Low long. By-
standers said we were 27 minutes getting
on the fort and 23 minutes hand-to-hand
in the fort. : '

1 never came across any rebels who
would not fight, and on this occasion they
fought more like demons than men. 1
have not the least doubt there were men
in this fight who did things in the heat
of battle and in hight of passion that in
their cooler moments would shudder at
what they did.

As soon as we took the fort we raised
the well-known Yankee yell. Some of our
troops were charging on a fort on the left
of Fort Gregg; but as soon as we look
FFort Gregg the rebels left the other and
it fell into our men's hands without a fight.
What makes me remember this distinetly
is that when we saw the enemy running
from that fort on our left, we turned onc
nlf the guns in Fort Gregg and fired on
them.

Col. West was brevetted Brigadier-Gen-
eral for the achievements of hLis regimeut
in this day's performances.

We ecamped that night near Fort Gregg.
It was a grevhound march after Gen. Lee
until Gen. Sheridan and part of the infan-
try got in front of I.ce at Appomattox.—
ROBERT DAviIsox. First Lieutenant, ¢2d
Ohio, Sarahsville, O. g

——

Mercy of Wirs.

EDITOR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: [ read
with interest Comrade Thomas H. Tay-
lor's letter. Well do I remember those
rainy days of Jume, 1864, in Anderson-
ville—with many other unpleasant inci-
dents. In March, 1864, at Andersonville,
while 100 slaves were completing the first
stockade, and the only dead-lines we yet
had were stakes driven in the ground twae
feet high and 20 feet apart, ard whi'e 1
was gathering a few chips and pine
needles in my cap, preparatory to cooking
my rations of corncob meal, thinking of,
home and what mother would say if =he
knew what I was doing just then, I in-
advertently stepped about one foot over
the dead-line stakes on south side of
sonth gate. Capt. Witz, ever watchful
for such a misdemeanor, saw it and or-
dered his body-guard to escort me down
to the gate. 1 begged, pitifully perhargs,
for forgiveness—did wnot do it intention-
ally, and promised to take nnusual eare
rot to get over so far again! But, ™ulax,
God had not given him a forbearing or
forgiving henrt, and as there were but a
few hundred in the pen, 1 could not
skedaddle in a crowd inte hiding. So, for
the slight offense, ‘I was bucked-and-
gagged for four hours, in a row with 17
others, Capt. Wirz was always on the
alert to see that the Yankees would not
get two pints of rebel cob meal, and he
counted off the hundreds to cateh the
“flankers,” as we called those who were
drawing double rations from -his Govern-
ment. It so happened that I was a
flanker in detachment 36 on the south
side of the creek. My assumed name was
John Kate, Co. K, 110th O. As soon as
I had answered to my correct name in the
fifth detachment, nrorthside, and it was
safe for me to flank to rear, I did se. and
passcd to the sonth side, to say: “Here
is Mrs. Kate's hungry darling.” Bat an
-Adjutant, who had counted these, detected
me, and with colossal profanity, saying he
wounld shoot me, put me under guard,
with some 20 other flankers.- After the
prisoners were allowed to break ranks
they crowded as usual at gates, just to get
a gleam of freedom. When we arrived ar
south gate, to pass out, I made a quick
dash past the guard, into ‘the 'ecrowd,
tuarned quickly, and. gazed at the gate with
the same eagerness as the other prisoners.
After the gunard’'s unsuccessful hunt for
me, for an hour, search was given up, and
I escaped bnli-nnd-{-hain. The others
wore the ball for two days. Of course, 1
lost that extra pint of meal thereafter.
Once, while I was at Camp Millen, Ga.,
thére was a call for all foreigners to come
out at the gate. Many went ont. As 1
was born in the Kerstone State, my fa-
their in Hesse Cassel, and mother in Ber-
lin, Prussia, 1 went, thinking I was Dutch
enough to go and see what they wanted
with us there, while we were surrounded
by two cannon and infautry. Saw a rebel
Irish officer on a box, giving the prisoners
a rebel speech, saying that the United
States Government refused to exchange
us and left us there to die; that as they
did not care for us, the Confederacy had
taken pity on us and was going to help us
out. If we would join their army we
would get clean clothes, be well fed, get
our freedom and a deed for a farm, and
so on. Finally, a prisoner shouted:
*‘Abont, face; double-quick!”” when we all
went back with a rush into the stockade,
shouting: “We will all go into our o'd
bull-pen again!” At that time I saw pris-
oners so starved and weak that they stag-
gered like drunken men. with scarcely any
clothing, a rag on the head for a hat, in
a feeble voice saying: “I'll never gn back
on the old Flag! I'll' die in here before
I'll go in their army!” And in a few days
many of those same men were carried ont,
feet foremost.

On Feb. 27, 1865, at about 2 o’clock.
I was paroled at Wilmington, N. C.: was
sent by cars from Goldsboro; arrived at
Wilmington next day. My wearing ap
parel was a blouse (rather wrecked for its
wear), a pair of white cotton drawers
(rather dark, not having encountered soap
for 15 months). At that time of the year
near the coast it is rather cool. I de-
termined to try begging and went about
Wilmington asking alms of_ the negroes;
the white folks had run away, fearing the

RHEUMATISM

Cured
Through the Feet

External remedy s> successful that
the makers send it Fr EE ON
APPROVAL to anybody.

TRY IT.

It 100,000 men and women, suffering
with every kind of rheumatism, acute or
chronie, have been cured by a harmless
draft on the foot, isn't it worth g trial?

Send your name to the Magic Ioot
Draft Co. They have so much confidence
in the merit of the drafts that they send
them to every sufferer in the world they
can hear of—without a cent in advance.
You pay One Dollar when satisfied with
the benefit you receive—otherwise you
pay nothing—yom decide.

The Drafts are worn on the soles of the
feet because the entire circulatory aud
nervous systems are most easily reached
through the extremely sensitive skin at
this point; but they cure rheumatisin in
every part of the body, to stay cured, by

on appreval and  valuable free
on
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58 Cottage St.,
Meirose, Mass., Jan. 11, 1904,

Ever since 1 was in the Army, I had
more or less kidney tromwble, and within
the past year it became so severe and
complicated that I suffered everything
and was much alarmed. [ saw an gadver
ti_te-a.ltd; Bwamp-Root and wrote asky

//"{//

AL

wr.uc rickarosoN. IfH7

ing for advice. Upon receipt of reply. 1
immediately began the use of the medi-
cine and am pleased to say that 1 noted

a decided improvement after
Swamp-Root only a short time.

I continued its use and am thankful to
say that I now consider myself entire'y
cured and strong. In order to be very
sure about this, I had a doctor examine
some of my water to-day and he pro-
nonnced it all rizht and in splendid con-
dition,

My case was a severe one, as the dis-
ease had become chronic, and suffered un-
to!d agony.

You are at perfect liberty to publish
my statement, and furthermore, in con-
hection with that, [ will be pleased to
have you use my photograph, which 1
enclose,

If anyone wants to know mere about
my pest kidney trouble, I will be glad
to write them.

Very truly yours,

. EDITORIAL NOTE.—So successiul
is Swamp-Root in promptly euring even
the most distressing cases of kiduey, liver
or bladder troubles, that to prove its won-
derful merits you may have a sample
hottle and a book of valuable informa-
tion, both sent absolutely free by mail.
The book contains many of the thousands
upon thousands of testimonmial leiteis re-
ceived from men and women cured. The
vilue and success of Swamp-Root is so
well known that our readers are advised
o tend for a sample bottle. In sending
your address to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bing-
hamton, N. Y., be sure to say you read
this generous offer in the “Washington
National Tribune.” The Proprietors of
this paper guarantee the genuineness of
this offer.

taking

Yankees. I received shoes, stockings,
plug- hat, Prince Albert coat and a pair
of pantnioona. They were rather greasy,
worn and out of style, but there was com-
fort in them and warmth. When I got
back to the depot among the stale fish,
they all took a hearty lmugh, ssying that
I looked like a mountain Baptist preacher,
It any relatives of F. J. Churehill. -Co.
G, 39th lln_u..uethts.cnd will write to
me, 1 can give them some informarion as
to his death at Andersonville. He was my
bunk mate. A fine, well-educated yoang
man he was, too, and I know he eame
from good people arid experienced nefrer
clifxs tha::' lgnrl;..d ia thutholgotha.—-
ERMAN J. ‘B8, Corp’l, Co. 1
Ohlo, Ragersville, O, e A

THAT MUSKET ON THE WALL.
BY Carr. R. C. Rice, 125tu Onio.

[Capt.. Rice, now of Warren, 0., who
retains as.a thing of beauty and sentiment
beyond price in coin, the musket issned to
him at his first enlistment, and carried
by him in the ranks, keeps it as bright as
when he first polished it for inspection, and
has it on his wall, where it daily reminds
and ever inspires him. The subjoived
;-gr;e]n are among the results of the inspira-
ion.

Though the vanishing years with time in
its flight
i The mist of oblivion brings;
T'hough the frosts of old age may be
: i ny sight,
Yet joys ever come with the stings,
With no pangs of regret, remorse, or dis-

nay,
As in fond recoliection I often recall,
When with the step of a soldier in martial

array
I carried B that musket that hangs ou the
wall.

When treason was rampant, and traitors
assailed
To tear down our Union of States:
When the hordes of rebellion in secession
prevailed,
Imploring the aid of the Fates
From hillside and valley, from mountain
~ and plain
Brave freemen sprang forth at the call;
The voice of Columbia appeals not in vaing
1 shouldered that musket that Langs
on the wall.

Amid the carnage of battle, with its woe
and its pain,
Our flag we heroically followed :
That Southland made sacred with the blood
of our slain—
May their memories forever be hal-
lowed!
For him who lies far in that grave in the
ell,
The sorrowing tear will intrusively fall ;
We tenderly laid him, near the spot where

he fell,
When I carried that musket that hangs
on the wall

We conguered at last, and in victory proud,
We freely gave hand to the foe;
Our country thus saved, and with freedom
endowed,
Gave promise of bright afterglow.
While ‘}N thus ponder, and half wakefully

.m|
I hea:l lthe glad notes of the bugle's re-

L& . :
I see our bright banner, hear the eagle’s
loud scream—
And ca.ﬁ'y that musket that hangs on the
wall,

One country, one flag, with Old Glory un-
furled

u »
With councils “eternally right:”
We fear not, we care not, the frowns of
the world— -
United we stand in our might.
It is thus in contentment, without pang

of regret,

In fond recollection I love to recall

Those fmarcha and battles—nor would I
orget

That trmtg“ old musket that hangs on the
wall. .

Indorses Kr. Iw Bill,

George H., Pettis, Providence, R. I,
says the service pension bill introduced
by Representative Sulloway, of New
Hampshire, Chairman of the Committes
on Invalid Pensions, on Jan. 27, is cer-
tainly the most judicious and fairly con-
structed one that has ever been offered to
either branch of the Congress at Wash-

drawing the acid poisons out of the hlood | ington. “The of the soldier. is a subject
through the foot pores. Write to-day to|that has been sight of in all the bills
the jic Foot Draft Co., 8C12 Oliver |that I have seen; and certainly the term
gﬁs.. ackson, Mich., for a pair of Drafts |of service ] ia the great feature .of

any act that
I am surely
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